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composition, excellent as they may be, do not provide the magic
password. On the other hand, there is no formal standard that
a genuine artist is not allowed to break, if only the spirit is in
him. The list of great writers who were accused of every fault is
very impressive: in French, Rabelais, Moliere, Saint-Simon,
Balzac, Zola, Marcel Proust 5 in English, Robert Browning,
Henry James, Theodore Dreiser, Gertrude Stein, James Joyce.
They did everything that a teacher of composition must con-
demn. They were incorrect, laborious, fulsome, vulgar, halting,
involved, obscure 5 they offended against grammar, taste and
sense j they were the Legion of the Damned 5 and now profes-
sors are writing "faultless" books about them.

To make self-expression the very center of art raises a num-
ber of objections. The three most formidable are that two great
literary schools, Classicism and Realism, claim to eliminate per-
sonality j that there is no correspondence, as there should be,
between the greatness of a personality, and greatness as an
artist 5 that in dramatic literature, the author is seeking to ex-
press, not himself, but others. We shall examine these objec-
tions, not with the set purpose of destroying them, but in the
hope that we may learn from them.

According to the classicists, art consists in the expression, not
of the unique self, but of universal truths. The obtrusion of the
ego, in thought or form, is a blemish. "The ego is hateful/5 said
Pascal 5 it was as a Christian moralist that he spoke5 but his
classical taste would have rendered the same verdict. Yet the
classicists never achieved their boasted objectivity. Pascal in par-
ticular left us one of the most revealing, passionate, tragically
personal, of all books. Much as they believed in the virtue of
universal truth, the classicists knew that art presents truth in a
unique, a novel, an individual way. They might start a book
with the despairing admission: "Everything has been said"; but
the book would nevertheless have a tang all its own, because
ancient commonplaces had never been uttered just under these
circumstances, and by Ms particular author. The law is written